A MARATHI FOLKTALE 


Stories of the adventures and antics of Thugsen, 
the prince who became a thief and trickster in order 
Fo avenge an injustice done to his mother, have been 
Popular in Maharashtra for generations, 

In this simplified version for chi Idren, we have 
retained only the more important incidente, How. 
fun We have followed the original source as faith= 
fully as possible, 


itra Katha is 
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Seripti RemeshAudhoifarh Ar Wörke ham Weeeckar 


AND NOW SHE 
TO HAVE A BABY. IF SHE 
HAS A SON, THE 


WILL NEVER LOOK AT 
US AGAIN. 


THAT EVENING. THE SN JEALOUS. 
お WENT TO THE KING, 


8 SHASHIKALA, 
RD. YOU 


SHE HAS SPREAD VILE 
SLA 


£ BIT 


REALLY 
POSSIBLE? 


Ti ng ANE RR 16 CHAMBER 


TELL ME THE 
TRUTH ! HAVE 


WHEN SHASHIKALA SAW 
HER GENTLE HUSBAND 


HE SENT FOR THE PRIME MINISTER. 


TAKE HER Away: NI] 
IMPRISON HER IN MY 
JUNGLE FORTRESS. SHE 
MAY TAKE HER MAID 

WITH HER. 


AS THE PRIME MINISTER LED GHASHIKALA 
AWAY HER MAID, DEVAKI, TRIED TO STOP HIM, 
[SHE IS EXPECTING A 

BABY. IT MIGHT TURN 

OUT TO BE THE LONG- 

DESIRED HEIR I WHY 

DON'T YOU PLEAD 


ALAS, DEVAKI, HON SHALL 
WE, TWO HELPLESS WOMEN, 
BRING UP THE PRINCE 

IN THIS JUNGLE? 


FOOL! DOES SHE THINK I'LL 
SPEAK TO THE KING AND 
SPOIL my CHANCES 

[OF BEING THE 

NEXT RULER 

[OF AVANTI? 


WE SHALL BRINS HIM UP 
LIKE THE PRINCE HE IS, 
YOU TEACH HIM THE ARTS 
YOU KNOW. I'LL TEACH 
HIM WHAT | KNOW. | AM 
SURE IT WILL WORK 
OUT WELL. 


WHAT AN EXCELLENT 
THUG YOU'D MAKE! 4 
FOR A MOMENT 
HAD ME 
FOOLED! 


THUGSEN: | [ЖӨ 179065510 GREN OLDER, 

THAT'S WHAT | JSKASĦIKALA TAUGHT A/M HOW | 

WE'LL CALL | JIDSAGAND PLAY VARIOUS 
your MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. 


YEARS SINCE THE KING, 
MY HUSBAND, BANISHED 
ME FROM THE 


YOU'RE HIDING SOMETHING ANE) 


BANISHED YOU FROM ) IT'S NOTHING 

THE PALACE? WHATARE | SON. JUST | | FROM ME, MOTHER. PLEASE 
YOU TALKING ABOUT, Å AN OLD TELL ME WHAT IT'S 

M MOTHER? STORY... ALL ABOUT, 


THAT SCOUNDREL. 

Sa] | THE PRIME MINISTER, 

EN YOUAREA| | SHALL PAY FOR 

UEEN AND ILL- TREATING 

A PRINCE! 4 | >cu 一 ANP so (4 
ji SHALL MY 

FATHER, FOR 


IN, THUGSEN P 
LET US FORGIVE 
AND FORGET. 


THUBSEN WAS DETERMINED TOC 
SWAŚHIKALA COULD NOT STOP HIM, 
SOT READY TOSET OUT — 


SHA 
AND HOW? 


HE'S ALL 1 
ALONE! 
WHAT'S THAT? 


oR 
IT'S OUR HORSES? | H 
LUCKY DAY! Ler ! 

RYA 


/ 


NOW HAND OVER YOUR BELON 
WITHOUT A MURMUR ؟‎ 


ROBBERS THEY. 
TAKE AWAY Te 


RY P YOU ARE 
NO | AM JUST ONE. 


A QUICK DIP 


AS THEY WERE ABOUT TO BEGIN ZATÍNG— | DO YOU MIND IF I 


MINUTES PASGED, 

Ea THERE WAS NO SIGN 
THUGSEN, THE ROBBERS 
EE 


ano Ji 
لوص‎ NI 
IS MINE! 4 7 
IS WINE! „ 


WHEN HE REACHED AVANTI, THUGSEN 
GOT OFF THE HORSE AND LET IT GO, 


— NON THAT | KNOW 


TOWARDS EVENING HE MET A STREET- 
SINGER. THUGGEN SANG FOR THE OLD MAN 
AND THEY BECAME FRIENDS. 


I AM LOOKING FOR A PLACE, 
YOU STAYING, M BUT | HAVEN?T FOUND 
MY SON? 4 T. 


[2e REACHED THE PALACE ENTRANCE AND — 
BESAN TO SING A SOFT, MELODIOUS TUNE. 


+ AND THEN WENT UP 12 Ben 
OOR OF THE PALACE, THE! 
(BONE A NAL INTO THE A 


LATER HE RETURNED. THE NEXT MORNING WHEN THE KING, WHO HAD 
70 THE SINGER'S HUT. BEEN AWAY OVA HONT, RETURNED AND SAW m 


ma 


AND MINE! 
RIGHT OFF MY 


HAVE YOU HEARD OF COURSE! THE KING 
ABOUT THE THEFT. HAS OFFERED A REWARI 
IN THE PALACE LAST A OF TEN THOUSAND RU: 

NIGHT, BALABHIMAP, TO THE MAN WHO САТО 

e THE THIEF. 


1 INTEND 
CATCH THE THIEF ! 
AND ER IM Мы | | ورععه‎ BALABHIMA, FOR 

7 THE GODDESS OF FORTUNE 


[AT THE KING'S 
Fs SMILES UPON YOU. EY _ | 
TOMORROW. 8 TOMORROW YOU WILL BE 
ш [ ARE VAN SOV A 
/ ) ME YOUR PALM. ү 


IT SAYS HERE THAT YOU ARE 
OUT TO CATCH A THIEF. YOU 
COULD NOT HAVE CHOSEN 


THE THIEF WILL BE AT T 

TONIGHT. HE WILL BE WRAPPED IN A 

BLACK RUG AND WILL CARRY À STICK, 
BUT DON'T BE AFRAID, 


ALUCKIER PERIOD. 


amy 


HC SZ | 


THE THIEF IS A COWARD. BE 
BOLD. SNATCH THE STICK FROM 
HIS HANDS AND HE WILL FALL 

AT YOUR FEET. 


7 THANK YOU.MY GOOD 
MAN „ MAY YOUR PRE- 


STOD SIR, TODAY IS YOUR LUCKY 
DAY. IF YOU SO TO THE CEMETERY 
AT MIDNIGHT YOU WILL FIND A POT 


ANYWAY, BE CARE! 


DO YOU KNOW % 
x M WRAP YOURSELF IN A 


WHO I AM 
UNI : N BLACK RUGAND 
A STOUT STICK W 

YOU. 


FORTUNE ~ TELLA TT MUST. 

HAVE BEEN THE CLEVER THIEF! 

IS THERE NO ONE IN AVANTI 
WHO! CAN CATCH THE 4 


WWEGEN HEARD THAT THE kaś TA BESIDES, IT WILL 
(E MINISTER HIMSELF WAS OUT TO | | về B BE FUN TO MATCH 
(E WAS DELIGHTED. 3 ITS AGAINS: 


DAYS AGO, A WELL DRE 


IW CAME INTO MY SHOP» 


JORTHY OFA PRINCES: 
LL PAY ANY PRICE 
VOJ ASK. 


Å FEW MORE JEM 
LING TO THE KING WITH THE 


E EE ABOUT ALL THIS] | THAT EVENING THE CITY GATES WERE CLOSED) 
BEFORE THE USUAL HOUR. = 
| MUST é 1 ORDERS! 
BE ON MY "RO ONE SAL JĄ 
X GUARD. À LEAVE THE CITY 
Ẳ TONIGHT. 


USE: 
HOUSE SEARCH FOR THE 
THE THIEF! | SEE! 


4 LER 
CLOTHES TONIGHT, MY 


FAMILY WILL STARVE 
TOMORROW 


eg å 


NO HARM IN LETTING 
THE POOR WASHERMAN 
50 OUT. q 


WHEN THUGSEN REACHED THE RIVER 
HE TOOK OUT À 8/5 HOLLOW GOURD 
FROM HIG BUNDLE - - 


THUGSEN THREW 


IT'S THE THIEF! HE 
TO ESCAPE 


IT'S ONLY A 
HOLLOW GOURD! 


SHIVERING WITH COLD, у, 
THe PRIME MINISTER TER T'S 
WALKED BACK. AT THE | é THE PRIME 
CITY GATES 3 MINISTER 


MEP LAN YOUR 
PRIME 
MINISTER! 


AH! WE WHAT'S 

If ¿ave GOT vou | SONG ON? 

AT LAST, YOU / HOW DARE 
з YOU! 


DON! HIEF! ' 
FOOL US,YOU  N WE HAVE 9| | THIS IS OUR 
ROSUE.THE PRIME | GOT THE À PRIME MINISTER. 
MINISTER RODE | THIEF! 4 HIM FREE! 
IN JUST BEFORE 
NOU CAME AND 
WARNED US 

A OUT YU. Å 


TO AHE 
SIR, ÅND REPOR 
JOUR ARRIVAL TO 
THE KING. IF Y 


VUS + 


AFEN HOURS LATER THE KING TOG WAS IN, 
AGUILAR PLIGHT, THE MESSENGER LED HM 
* | OTHE THICKEST PART OF THE JUNGLE 


ÅS IT GREW DARKER, THE MESSENGER. 
| QUIETLY SLIPPED AWAY: 


I MUST THANK YOU, FAT 
FOR LETTING ME Gi 
UP IN 
HÁT НА! 


IS IS NO COMMON 
THIEF, THERE IS 
MOTIVE BEHIND IT 
ALL. | MUST FIND 
OUT WHAT IT 18. 


THE NEXT MORNING: 


ATTENTION! ATTENTION ! HIS 
MAJESTY WISHES TO MEST. 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO HAS WR 
MADE À FOOL OF THE WRES- | 
TLERS, THE JEWELLERS, THE 
PRIME MINISTER AND FIS 
MAJESTY HIMSELF, HE 

NOT ONLY BE PARDONED dá 

BUT WILL ALSO BE 
REWARDED. 


EE 


TAM THE PRINCE 
OF AVANTI— 


YOUR SON! 
== 


YOUNG MAN, | ADM 
YOUR DARNG SPIRIT 
ес 


AN SERIOUS. z SHASHKALA I 


$ - OU ARE HER ) 
mo 


I HAVE LONG 
‘SUSPECTED 
Maree. 


THE KING STEDOED DOWN FROM HIS FORGIVE ME. THOSE 
THRONE AND EMBRACED THUGSEN. WHO WERE RESPONSI 
—m E THE INJUSTICE SHALL 
BE PUNISHED. 


FATHER AND Y HOW HAPPY WE 


MEANWHILE, A SPECIAL 

CHARIOT SHALL BE | | SON UNITED | ARE THAT OUR 
AT LAST! KING HAS A 

WORTHY HEIR! 


SENT TO BRING 
YOUR MOTHER 
HERE WITH DUE 

HONOUR. 


7 FATHER, I HAVE Of HEN G 
STREET SINGER NÁŠ“ A VOU WERE 
STREET SINGER WAS ||FORGVE ME. (OU WERE S| 
KIND TO ME WHEN I VE WRONG A VICTIM OF 
I HAVE WRONGED, MEM DE 
THIS СТУ. MY LORD. © 


HIM TO EE 
REWARDED. 


THANKS TO SHE SHALL 
LOYAL DEVAKI, BE WELL 
OUR YEARS IN REWARDED. 
SHE FOREST LAM 
PASSED OLD AND WISH 
PLEASANTLY, TO RETIRE.MY SON, 
: PRINCE THUGSE 


SHALL BE INSTALLED 
ON THE THRONE. 


Do you write... sing? 


Parents, does your child have 
a flar for singing... writing? 
Hare is a lifetime chance for them to 
reveal talent. 
Entry Forms available with 
the purchase of every 

LP record from, 
POLYDOR'S STORY TÍME SERIES 
featuring AMAR CHITRA KATHA 
Ata special price of Rs. 28/- only 


Stole trom Panchatanva. | жа sina k a 


